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Having had an opportunity tliroug-h one 
of our special correspondents, to get a 
hold of the oatalogue of the devil's patent 
medleines, we print herewith an abbrev- 
iated list; of same, not with a view of 
giving him a free advertisement, but to 



make his clients to see with what siieoial 
treatment they are dosed :— 



Mild Conscience Powders. 

"Very useful to begin the treatment ot 
siiints with. Introduce them carefully 
and give them only diaolved in the pure 
water of truth. These powders are per- 
fectly tasteless and will gradually kill 
the annoying scruples of conscience, that 
are so easily provoked when harmless 
pleasures are suggested. 



Opiate of Doubt. 

A most reliable drug to destroy the 

growth and development of faith. Most 

suitable to follow after a treatment with 

the above powders. Commence with small 

doses and increase by one half every 

day. 

* 

Belladonna Plaster of Unbelief. 

When the symptoms of doubt are plain- 
ly manifested and commence to be too 
irritating and unbeara.ble, put on one of 




these plasters over the backbone of faith. 
If properly done the plaster will stay for 
a long time, and can only be taken off 
by an application of heat of eternal 
damnation. 

* 

Emulsion of Self-Rigrhteousness. 

An excellent cosmetic that beautifie.s 
thes complexion, and effectually prevents 
the manifestation of an internal diseitae 
in rashes, boils, or defigui-ation of thi^ 
skin. Most effectual treatment for lazy 
people. 

Hypocrisy-Drops. 

A powerful narcotic that deadens the 
conscience, but leaves the senses alert 
and keen. A fine cure for most con- 
science troubles. 

Indifference-Capsules. 

A splendid cooling medicine. Invaluable 
in case of religious fever to abate the 
heat, where stronger medicine could not 
be used at the time. 

Pride Powders. 

A certain and quick cure for the heart 
disease of humility. Inflates the senses 
and prevents self-inspection. Vej-y pleas- 
ant to the taste. 

Jealousy-Pills. 

A powerful physic to purge the mind 
fi'om good will, and to obtain free the 
action of evil thought. Us© one pill three 
times a day. Repeat oftener in difHcult 
cases. 

Golden Flattery Pellets. 

Well sugar-coated, perfumed and 
g-uilied. Begin with one a. day and in- 
crease the dose daily. Guaranteed to 
prevent justice and spoil purity. 

Ointment of Covetousness. 

For single eyes. Will clear the sight of 
pure motive and direct the eye to the 
pleasantness of others' possessions and 
the beauties of sin. 

A Largre Assortment of New Doc- 
trines. 

This is our latest triumph. We ^ have 
worked many centuries at the perfection 
of tills homeopathic system. The med- 
icines are put up In small phials, con- 
taining the ordinary orthodox religious 
formula— pills, but a few drops of a par- 
ticular liequid will give it a special 
potency to deviate normal development 
into an abnormal growth of some unim- 
portant limb at the expense of the vital 
organs. 

The varlties in stock include doctrines 
about "No hell," "Once saved, never 
lost," "Another chance," "All is for- 
ordalned," and multitudes . of other sub- 
jects. As this school of treatment is 
gaining daily more favor with the ad- 
vanced doctors of Hades, we are now 
supplying tliem in convenient boxes, each 
containing a complete assortment. They 
are . ipdespenslble in the ti-eatmont of 
moral communities. 
, , * 

We also keep a constant fresh supply 
of our plain old stock of drugs to incite 
murder, theft, adultery, lying, deception, 
profanity, etc., which are continually in 
demand all over the world. 

Alcohol, in every shape and form, ig 
now In sufficient /quantities produced by 
our apt scholars, the brewers and dis- 
tillers. We recommend to our medical 
fraternal the unvarying prescription "of It 
In some shape or form, as it will strength- 
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Have you a good sword ? 

What good is a soldier witliout a sword 
in a hand to hand conflict ? 

What kind of a sword have you ? 

Is it your own opinion ? It will break, 
for it is not well tempered. 

Is it learning ? It is very good, but not 
sharp enough and only cuts one way. 

Is it the Sword of the Spirit ? Happy 
art thou, for it is sharper than any two- 
edged sword. 

Remember, however, that the sword is 
uot for play, but for use, and its purpose 
is to slay. Use it, soldiers, and wield it 
well. 

The Sword should enable you to fight 
the devil in all its ten thousand mani- 
festations of evil and sin. Hit straight, 
and aim at a mortal point. 

Don't use the Sword to tickle the devil 
and arouse his fury which you are not 
prepared to withstand. Many have lost 
their salvation over such fool-hearted 
manoeuvres. 

Draw blood. Strike at sin, diink, im- 
pure thoughts, unholy desires, evil pas- 
sions, filthy habits, vile reading, intem- 
perance, gluttony, frivolity, and all that 
aviods the light. 

If your Sword is good and true it is 
better to attack the devil in his lair, 
than to wait for him in your entrench- 
ments. The advantage is always with 
the aggi-essive party. 




If you belong to God, God belongs to 
you. 

Nobody is exceedingly wicked all at 
once. 

The breath of prayer keeps faith 
alive. 

Christ stays only where He is wel- 
come. 

Tlie man who is right is fearless In 
fight. 

If buds are destroyed, no flowers can 
follow. 

If you run with Christ you will not 
be weary. 

Anywhere for Jesus means anywhere 
with Jesus. 

Discontent is a thorn on the rose- 
bud of life. , . 

God can't use the man who won't 
use His tools. 

Opportunities are the buds on the 
stem of time. 

If your hope is in Christ, His Spirit 
will be In you. 

Pride increases enemies 'and puts 
friends to flight. 

Before you can be born again your 
old self must die. 

If you follow Christ you will lead 
someone to heaven, 

Christ won't tell His secrets to thosb 
Whom- He can't trust,. 

There Is no such thing as being poor 
while a child of God. 

You must not only stand on the 
Solid Kock, but hold on, 

Christ is the Friend of all- sinners 
and the enemy of none. 

People that wish to make a start 
for heaven must- first let go of hell. 

The man who walks with God must 
stay under the .shadow of His wing. 

The man who always thanked God 
for what he receives may expect more. 



Every profitable soldier will have his 
"Golgotha of darkness," and all the ag- 
onizings arising therefrom are but "echos 
of Gethsemane's cries," 

AH the pent-up agony and sorrow of 
heart and soul, through the world's 
mi-mi-mpRs to comnlv with God's pleading 



Warmngs and Appeals. 

If you are to quench the Spirit and 
withstand all the love of God, the sooner 
your day is ended and your profession is 
cut short, the better for your poor soul 
and the less will be your misery and 
condemnation in the world to come. 



Men and women are shut out in their 
sins under the power of the devil, held 
down by their evil dispositions and tlieir 
lifetime-formed habits, chained by their 
own inicLuities, and lusts, and propensities, 
and circumstances — fast bound, and they 
cannot get away. 

• • • * 

If you knew your neighbor's house was 
on Are when you got home, you would 
not go tO' bed. You would want to put 
the Are out or save his wife and children 
from the burning flame. Do you think 
God can allow people to go down to hell 
without trying to save them ? 
» • ♦ • 

I don't believe in anybody's salvation 
who can look on at the husband, or the 
wife, or the children going to hell and 
not wanting to save them. 

* * * * 

That may be a religion that will pass 
muster with church members or their 
own consciences, and made up of cere- 
monies and Bible readings and singings. 
But if you have not a religion that makes 
you long to save people, makes you feel 
as if you could fight for them ; if you 
have not got a religion that makes you 
ready to die for them, it won't stand at 
the Great Judgment Day. 

« :fc 4t * 

God has no pleasures in the sorrows of 
wicked people here, or in the sorrows of 
wicked people in the world to come. He 
would rather you were happy and singing 
and on the way to heaven fl.lled with joy 
and gladness. Though you choose to be, 
miserable and go to hell, at least He 
wants to save you. 



PICKED UP. 



People are tired of hearing men pray 
who are always instructing the Lord, 
but never ask him for anything. 

It isn't the drop in wages that hurts 

a man so much as the drop he takes 

after getting his wages. That's what 
drops him. 

A criminal was shaking with fear. "Do 
not be alarmed," said the judge, "you 
shall have justice done you." "That's 
just what I am afraid of," was the reply. 
We all might well be afi'aid if we get 
justice, but thank God, He bestows mer- 
cy 1 

* 

Come, take that task of yours which 
you have been hesitating before, and 
shrinking, and walking around, and on 
this very day Uft it up and do it.— Phillips 
Brooks. 

An American Major was talking to his 
people about their souls in the prayer 
meeting. He came to one man— "Why 
are you not a servant of God ?" he askea, 
laying his hand on his shoulder. The 
man looked up and answered, "Because 
I am too- lazy ! If I got saved I should 
have to work, and I can't do that. I 
never did work." 

. ■ ■ * 

Love feels no burdens, regards no la- 
bors, would willingly do more than it can; 
it pleads not impossibility, because it 
conceives that it may and can do all 
things ; it is able, therefore, to do any- 
thing ; and it performs and effects many 
things, where he who loveth not fain teth 
and lieth down. 

* 

A soul has no nationality. God looks 
on its need, not its nativity. -It's embodi- 
ment cuts no figure in the case, but ra- 
ther its status- in' relation : to God and 
His requirements of it. So, whether 
black or white, Anglo-Saxon or Latin, 
Teuton of Mohgoliah, drunk or sober, 
high or low, rich or poor, learned or 
ignorant, every soul is included in the 
plan of sa.lvation.— S. F. War Cry. 
-'- * 

It is a necessity of a man's nature that 
Christianity should Anally triumph ; for 
the: religion of Jesus alone meets and 
satisfies the deepest yearnings of the 
human soul. It inspire,s. to purity of life 
and to noble deeds as nothing else con- 
ceivable can inspire ; it irradiates the 
realms beyond the grave with light and 
love and eternal Joy ; it is indeed good 
news— glad tidings to all people— Austrail- 
ian War Cry. ; ■■ 



Loolv at Christ on the cross. Do you 
find time to look at Him ? You find time 
to go to the alehouse, you And time for 
playing cricket and to go to the pleasure 
places, and time to idle your lives away. 
Do you ever find time to look at the Son 
of God, dying and agonizing on the tree 
to save your soul ? ,What can God do 
more ? I want to know here whether you 
are clever enough to tell me what God 
can do more than He has done. 

* * * • 

I can remember as distinctly as if It 
were only yesterday, when I used to lie 
in bed, God used to plead and argue 
with me about the salvation of my soul. 
Hasn't He striven to save you ? Haven't 
you had providential mercies ? Haven't 
you had ministers and officers arguing 
and pleading with you ? 

• * * • ' 
Perhaps somebody says to me, "What 

kind of a place is hell ? Where is hell ?" 
Well, I don't know ; I cannot tell. I 
don't think it matters very much whether 
you know where it is or not — it is a fact. 

* * * * 

Hell will be a place where memory will 
do its worlc ; where you will look back 
upon the past ; where you will remember 
all the opportunities and the summer 
days that God gave you, and the chances 
you have had, and the love that has 
been lavished on you and all the good 
things that God wanted you to enjoy. It 
will be a place of memory. 

• * 4> * 

I was at a place in the North a few 
months ago, and there was a man came 
into the room, and he said : "The General 
has been talking about murderers"- tea,r3 
were running down his face^"aren't I a 
murderer ? I murdered my brother by 
my conduct, and drove ray sister into a 
lunatic asylum by my conduct." And he 
wailed again. I have heard men wail on 
earth when there was a chance of sal- 
vation ; but what will the wailings be 
down among the damned, where there 
will be no way of getting deliverance ? 



a strange garden, and soon one ran in 
to her mother full of disappointment. 

"The garden's a sad place, mother !" 

"Why. my child ?" 

"I've been all round, and every rose 
tree has cruel, long thorns upon it !" ' " ~ 

Then the second cliild came in breath- 
less. 

"Oh, mother, the garden's a beautiful 
place !" 

"How so, my child ?' 

"Why, I've been all round, and every 
thorn-bush has lovely roses growing on 
it !" 

And the mother wondered at the diff er- 
■ence in the t^vo children. 
* 
GUILTY OR NOT GUILTY. 

The highest work of grace, means for 
man to come to "the measure of' the ful- 
ness of the stature of Christ." People 
crucify Christ by stifling the Christ life, 
tlirough ignorance of the precious trutti 
that would lead them to perfect liberty. 
"My people are destroyed for lack of 
knowledge." "Therefore, My people have 
gone into captivity because they have no 
knowledge." There is a great deal of 
outside hurrah without any inside grace. 
We have stifled Divine life within, and 
are just as guilty of crucifying Christ, 
many times, as the Jews ever were. 
'Through ignorance ye did it." — The Fire- 
brand. 



LETTER AF^D SPIRIT, 



THE letter of the law kills the spirit 
or intention, there is the ever present 
distinction between formality and sin- 
cerity. 

■' ' » 

"He used the wrong weapons," said a 
celebrated criminal , lawyer, as he sat in 
his dingj"- qfilce, listening to a heart- 
brolcen mother, who was tearfully im- 
ploring the great man to undertake the 
defence of her son, who had stopped a 
farmer on the highway, and beaten the 
old man to death, in an effort to gam 
possession of the few dollars in -his pock- 
ets. "If he'd employed his tongue or a 
pen, he would probably have nlade a 
hundred times as much money and never 
have been in this predicament., I am of 
the opinion, madam, your- son is un- 
balanced and, hence, has a- competent 
defence. You know, the law does not 
recognize the execution of the idiot or 
insane." ' ■! 

♦ - , ^; 

" For My thoughts are not your 
thoughts, neither are your ways .My 
ways, saith the Lord;" - . 



A Solemn Talk to Sinners. 



By CAPT. JENNIE CRAWFORD. 

"Hell from beneath is moved for thee 
to meet thee at thy coming." Isaiah xiv. 
9. 

Some will say, "Do you believe in hell ? 
I don't." We have built upon the Word 
of God, which plainly declares a place 
of future punishment. "The smoke of 
their torment ascendeth up for ever and 
ever." "There shall be weeping and 
wai'.ing and gnashing of teeth." "The 
wicked shall be turned into hell with 
all nations that forget God." 

There is punishment after t'bis life for 
those who do not obey God. 

Think of the awfulness of hell. 

Listen to this sad story ; and imagine 
if you can what it will be like. 

A number of young men formed what 
they called 

The Hell Club 

One, the life of the Club, was wilder, and 
more reckless than the others. There 
seemed nothing too bad for him to do. 
One night, on his way home, he forgot 
where he was. On and on he went, faster 
and faster ; and all the while there 
seemed to be a presence by his side, as 
of an unseen person. Just inside a former 
acquaintance was busily playing cards. 
Trying to be jovial, he said to her, 
"Come, rest a while, and"— show me some 
of the pleasures of hell, he was going 
to say ; but she Interrupted, and It 
seemed tti be echoed by every voice In 
hell— "Rest, rest. 

No Rest In HeU." 

As he passed on everyone seemed to 
be occupied as when on earth. All rest- 
lessly anil easelessly -on the move— no 
rest. It tecame at last unbearable. Oh, 
take me out of this place, he pleaded. 
Yes, said his guide, I will take you out ; 
but after a year and a day I will come 
for you again. For a time he tried to 
do better, he seemed to be a changed 
man. But one of his old companions 
suspected the truth, played the hypocrite, 
and broujht his: religious tendencies to 
ridicule lef Ore the whole Club. They 
laughed Mm back into his old habits. 
And just a year and a day after his 
vision- he''was found dead on the i?oad. 
Gone to meet God with all his opportuni- 
ties slnnel away. Hell has been shown 
to him. He was given a full year to 
prepare for heaven, but_ he allowed the 
laughs aid jeers of his companions to 
have more weight than the sight of 
hell and the voice of God. What will be 
worse than 

The Fire of a Stinging Consoienoe, 

with a Tivld memory of every detail 
of life on earth ? In an officer's dream 
she saw hRr brother in hell. "Oh, Annie," 
he said, "it is awful hard to be In hell." 
Here we have a certain amount of rest 
and hope. After a wakeful, restless 
night there may come rest in .the morn- 
ing, but in hell is neither rest nor hope. 
Blasphemers, drunkards, hypocrites, 
wicked ones of all kinds, and friends, 
shrieking and reaching out their hands 
for you. "Hell Is moved for thee to 
meet thee at thy coming." 

You try to shake it offj, try to drown 
it with pleasure. Some say, I deal 
honestly with ah men, live a moral life, 
have a straight moral character. But 

Yon Have Not Taken Jesus 

into your life. Aijd all your morality will 
be -In vain without Him. You may not 
be a great sinner in the eyes of the world.. 
Only reject Christ, and that alone will 
shut you out of His presence. But sorn6' 
will say, I am not going to hell no)V. 
Be careful ; there Is no neutral grouiid. 
You are to-night either on your way to 
heaven or on your way to hell. There 
are very- nice people in hell, some/ who 
professed to be right almost to the" last. 
Why ? Because they refused to' obey 
God. "This do and thou shalt' live." 
But they disobeyed, and to-day Ifhey are 
tormented with regrets. There ^M co™e_ 
a day when time will cease, and. i/^'^^-^^-j- 
begin— never to end. A thous^ years 
a million years— only begun— n/ -end. But 
: hen : ^ 

Not Made for You <«p iov Me. 

It was prepared for the ^evll and his 
angels. There is a place of eternal 
happiness for those who love God and 
do His will. You will hare to give an 
account of this meeting- 'f you neglect 
the opportunity, and than bitterly regret 
it when too late. Grieve the SpWlt and 
It will leave you. Fr^^nds will grip you, 
laugh at you. How 'Jan you help your- 
self ? There is escape only through the 
open door of mercy.'' Jesus says, "COMB 
UNTO MB, AND 1 WILL GIVE YOU 

■i-^TT^arr, M TJTTl.T T 11J-4 TTTTl T'-WRyTH 'WHOLB. 
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